A YOUNG MAN ABOUT BOOKS 241

century, exploring its highways and its byways,
reading its famous books, making the acquaintance
of its famous men, until we begin to feel at home
in it and able to find our way about it for ourselves !
Or, to take but one more example, suppose our
choice be the great writers of America. The little
volume bearing that title in the Home University
Library will serve as a convenient introduction.
Then, as we are able, we may turn to individual
authors, until, province by province, we have
possessed the whole land from Woolman and
Jonathan Edwards to Mark Twain and Bret Harte.
The pensive Hawthorne, the exuberant Lowell,
the serene Emerson, the gay " Autocrat,5' the
gentle Whittier, all are there to greet us. We can
be boys again with Fenimore Cooper and his red
Indians ; Francis Parkman's fascinating histories
will tell us the story of the long struggle between
France and England for the mastery in North
America ; Longfellow will make again his simple
appeal, and, if it fail to move us at thirty as perhaps
it did at fifteen, we shall still find it sweet and
wholesome, and we shall thank God for this and for
all His good gifts to us who speak the tongue that
Shakespeare spake.

3. I have only space in this letter for one other
word of counsel, and I take it  from the Letters
of Matthew Arnold.    Writing to one of his sisters,
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